forgiven you everything you said to me even before
you said it. All I thought about was nursing you. I was
nursing you even before you had any idea you were
sick. I was nursing you even before there was a single
doctor in all the world who knew you were sick. Never
remember that you ever had a single argument with me.
You mustn't ever think of such a thing again, not even
if you fall asleep now.,. Never think of it in your long
sleep ... I don't want you to ... I don't.. .

(Looks at the doctor. The doctor is taking the pa-
tient's -pulse)

DOCTOR

Weak, But his heart is still beating.

NURSE

His heart has made me suffer so much. But only because
his heart was ill.

(Softly she whispers to the patient so that the doctor

cannot overbear}

If your heart stops now, I shall have nothing more to do
in this world.

DOCTOR

(Points through the open door at the group in the

living-room who are sitting up with the patient,

waiting)

I'll join them. They're expecting me to offer them the
hope I can't give them. But perhaps . . . comfort. I'll
try.

(He gives the nurse a long, searching look. Then he

speaks to her with deep conviction, in a tone that

hints at forebodings)
I can feel that you want to be alone with him now,es his nurse,
